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Summary: This is a story about a new criminal who came to the Gotham 
city with his daughter. Rated M for violence, child abuse, swearing, 
etc . 


1 . Chapter 1 

It was a cloudless night and the stars were well visible. The plain 
Berlin-Gotham was about to take off. At the plane on the seat number 
12 and 13 sat a little 10-year-old girl and her father. The little 
girl was trying to see through the dirty window of an airplane. She 
wasn't feeling scared or nervous. 

**a€zDad, when will we arrive?"** asked the little girl her 
father . 

**a€zWe have just taken off, kiddo"** the father said with very 
little interest as he was reading today's little girl continued to 
look around at everything around her until she finally fell 
asleep . 

The flight was very long. When they finally arrived at Gotham city, 
the airport was crowded. 

**a€zCommon Barbara, hurry up!"** said the father to his little girl 
as they were trying to walk in the crowded airport. He held her hand 
tightly. Barbara was almost running after him. 

They finally exited the airport and got a cab. Barbara was looking 
through the window at the beautiful parks, tall buildings, crowded 
streets and wondered where their new home will taken place. The cab 
drove right through the nice part of town and entered the most 
notorious part. They stopped in front of the strip club. The streets 
were dirty and everything smelled weird. The father took his daughte 
by her hand and they entered the doorway right next to the strip 
club. The staircase was tight and smelled on piss. Barbara didn't 



like this at all. They climbed on the 5th floor and entered a small 
apartment. It was very dark one. The main door led to the small 
living room which was merged with the kitchen. On the left side, 
there was a door which led to the bedroom. The bedroom was a little 
bit more spacious but still nothing special. Another door was on the 
right, the bathroom door. 

**a€zThis is our new home."** Said the father and looked at her 
daughter's face. Barbara wasn't very thrilled with her new flat. 

It was already pretty late. **a€z Go to bed now, I have some business 
to take care off."** Her father smiled and before exiting the 
apartment added : **"Good night Schatz, see ya soon."** 

Barbara took her favourite stuffed bear from the bag and went to the 
bedroom. There was only one king sized bed. She took off her shoes 
and clothes, put on the pyjamas and went to bed. 

Her father went down the stairs and entered the strip club. It was 
half full and the music was very loud. There were 3 naked women 
dancing around the poles in the middle of the walked down the aisle 
as he heard a familiar voice : **a€z Hey Till, you finally 
arrived!"** said the bartender. **a€zYeah, the trip was long... give 
me some whiskey." **Till sat by the bar and started to drink his 
drink. The bartender continued **a€zGlad to have you in 
town ... listen, I already have a job for you, this is all you need to 
know"** he said and handed over the file with some papers in it**. 
a€z Ok, I will look at it and do what I can". **Till stayed and drank 
for some time, talking with a bartender to make up for all the long 
time they haven't seen each other. At one point he said he had enough 
drink and got up. He felt very dizzy and staggered to the door. He 
climbed up to the 5th floor and entered his apartment. 

Few hours earlier Barbara was trying to fall asleep. She just 
couldn't. **a€zSleep tight little one... sleep tight little one.."** 
She would hear the voice in the bedroom. It wasn't an unfamiliar 
voice. She used to hear it very often. Sometimes it was friendly and 
sometimes it was nasty as fuck. a€zStop it, shut up!" Barbara yelled 
loudly. There was no one in the room except her. She looked around 
the room to see if the shadows on the wall were still there. They 
were gone. Also, the voice didn't tease her again. He went silent. 
Barbara thought to herself :**"Finally, I get to sleep."** 

The doors opened and her father came in. He seemed very drunk and a 
bit angry. **a€zBarbara my love, where are you ?" **He yelled. 

Barbara heard him and knew what was going to happen. The tears 
started to come down her face as she covered hear head with the 
blanket. Till came in the bedroom, with an empty bottle of whiskey in 
his hand. a€zCome now, I know you are awake, kid!" till said and came 
closer to the bed. This wasn't the first time, nor it was the last 
time . 

In the morning, Barbara woke up. Her body was covered in bruises, 
some old ones and some new ones. Till was already up. He came to the 
bedroom and sat on the bed. **a€z You know I love you, don't you ? 

I'm very sorry for what happened last night.."** he said and kissed 
her forehead. Barbara nodded without saying anything. **a€z Good now 
get ready, you have to go to the school soon."** Till said and went 
to the living room. 



2 . Chapter 2 


After dropping Barbara off to school. Till went back to his 
apartment. He took out the envelope the bartender gave to him and 
started reading the files. On the first paper, there was a picture of 
a man with a coffee in his hand. He wore a cheap suit and sunglasses. 
The man was bold and seemed in his late 40s. Till took another paper 
and read : a€z**Andrew Hobs, age : 46, address : unknown, occupation 
: detective in GCPD:"** Till smiled and got up. **a€z It is only the 
first job and I get to kill a cop... nice!"** Till walked to the bed 
and took a large suitcase from under it. He opened it up and looked 
at his sniper rifle. 

The class bell rang and all the kids were in the classroom already. 
The teacher came in and said :**" Good morning class, today we have a 
new student! All say hello to Barbara."** The teacher showed Barbara 
where to sit and said **:" Can you tell us something about you , dear 
?"** Barbara looked at her with a discomfort in her eyes and shyly 
said : **a€zMy name is Barbara and I'm 10 year old and..."** She 
stopped when she heard giggles behind her. **a€zGo on.."** said the 
teacher with a smile. **a€zThat's it.."** whispered Barbara. a€z**OK, 
so let's continue with the class then**." The teacher said and 
started to talk about science. Barbara looked behind her and saw few 
girls that were grinning to her. Suddenly Barbara heard the voice : 
a€z**Look at them, they are all laughing at ya, you are pathetic!" 
aCzStop it**!" Barbara said and the whole classroom looked at her. 
**a€zDid you say something ?"** asked the teacher. a€z* *n . . no* * " 
answered Barbara and heard a girly voice behind her **:" what a 
weirdo . . . " * * 

At the lunchbreak, Barbara sat alone at the table. She was feeling 
bad for what happened at the classroom that day."**Why do you keep 
talking to me?"** Barbara whispered. At that moment, 4 girls came by 
Barbara's desk and the front one said .**"Are you talking with 
yourself again ? What kind of a weirdo are you?"** Barbara looked 
down without answering. **a€zAre you deaf or are you just stupid, I 
asked you something!"** the front girl yelled and pushed Barbara off 
the bench. **a€zYeah, you tell her Jessica!" ** Barbara fell down on 
the floor and looked up at the girls while trying to hold the tears. 

* *a€zHahahaha are you going to cry** **?"** the girls laughed. At 
that moment, something broke in Barbara. She felt extremely angry. 

She got up and punched Jessica right in the nose. A small stream of 
blood came from Jessica's nose. **a€zOuch! You could have broken my 
nose!"** Jessica screamed and all other girls teacher heard screaming 
and came at the scene. a€zWhat happened here !?" the teacher asked 
and before Barbara could say anything the other girl replied **:" 
Barbara punched Jessica in the face!" a€zYes, but..."** before 
Barbara could finish her sentence the teacher added :**"Go to my 
office Barbara, we are calling your father!"** 

Till was just done cleaning his sniper rifle and studying about 
Andrew Hobs when his phone rang. After the conversation with 
Barbara's teacher Till seemed to be very angry. He drove right to the 
school and entered the teachers office loudly. **a€zWhat happened?"** 
Till asked and frowned. **a€zPlease sir, sit down."** the teacher 
said and continued : **a€z Your daughter punched her classmate in the 
face"** Till frowned some more and asked : **"why did you do that 
!?"** **a€zShe teased me"** Barbara said with a tear in her eye and 
added: **a€zshe called me a weirdo". **Till turned to the teacher and 



said **: a€zl'm really sorry this happened you see, Barbara has this 
condition... she hears voices and she is a new student, it was really 
stressful for her today, I promise you nothing like this will ever 
happen again!"** the teacher nodded in understanding and asked few 
more questions about Barbara's illness. After they were done talking 
the two went back home. On the way home, in the car. Till frowned and 
said :**"You'll get what you deserve when we get back home!" 

**Barbara didn't say anything and a tear ran down her face. 


End 
f lie . 



